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Monday's  "bairn  is  fair  n;  facE,— 
TUBS  day's  "bairn  is  full  D;  gracE,— 
\/ Ednas  day's  "bairn  ;s  a  child  nf  AAADE,— 
Tnnrs day's  "bairn  has  far  tn  gDj— 
Friday's  "bairn  is  Invin'  and  giving— 

Saturday's    "bairn    mnst    wark   far    a 
livin'j 

But  HIE  child  that's  "barn  an  th.E  Sa"b"ba' 
day 

Is    WISE,    and    "banny^   and    gondj    and 
gay," 
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'— Fair  0f  Face. 


Q  little  maid  nf  many  mnndsT 
The  dimples  in  thy  face 

Flit  in  and  ant  like  tricksy  Elves, 
With  saft  and  sndden  grace, 


when  I  search  thy  face,  the  smiles 

"blushes  cnme  and  gDj 
Llike  little  drifts  nf  gold  and  rnse; 
Across  the  snnset  snow, 

Some  day  thy  mirrnr^  nr  thy  friends, 

Will  "tell  thee  than  art  fair, 
And  fairy  folk  "will  fill  thy  head 

With,  dreams  as  light  as  air, 

Same  day  —  "but,  ah,  "believe  them  not 
Who  praise  thy  pretty  face! 

Bnt  trim  the  little  lamp  -within 
That  gives  the  outward  grace, 


© 


-*  Mondays 


t> 


SPg" 

®  &  * 


•*  Mondays 


Hf^"^,  j® 

THE  « BIRTHDAY*  WEEK.   "^ 


Tuesday— Full  of  Grace. 

* 

ypon  thy  "birth-morn,  little  maid, 

The  swallows'  airy  flight. 
Lied  past  thy  window  to  the  wood 

Where  fairies  danced  at  night, 

And  since  thy  little  feet  began 

TD  patter  to  and  fro, 
The  rhythm  of  the  fairy-ring 

Is  felt  where'er  they  go, 

What  is  the  secret  of  the  grace 
That  rnns  like  songs  of  birds, 

0r  like  their  flight  in  air,  through  all 
Thy  merry  ways  and  -words  ? 

I  fear  me  than  hast  nnseen  wings 

That  may — alas,  the  day! 
ynfold  some  snnny  Easter  morn 

And  carry  the e,  away,  1 
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Wednesday—  A  Gtiild  ef  ftoe. 


EYES  —  triiE  EyEs,  "but  full  of  tEarsT 

shadow  n;sr  thy  tEndEr  ysarsj 
rain  clouds  an  a  marn  in 
Stints  ant  the  snnshinE  nf  the  day, 

pErhaps  snmE   dsarj  accnstnmEd 
Has  strangEly  fadsd  from  its  placE 
0n  Earthj  "hut  lEaning  frnm  the 
Has  wan  thy  wistful,  drsamy 

Bnt  the  ffclEar  shining  after  rain 
Vill  turn  thE  gray  to  gold  again] 
And  InvEj  grown  rich  with  lang 

cnmE  in  nthsr  guisE  saniB  day, 

day  —  saniE  day  whsn  ships  cnniE 


And  thasE  who  last  at  last  shall  win, 

En  bins   EyEs  —  trnE   EyEs,  wet  with 
rain, 
sun  shall  fill  thy  skiss  again, 
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Far  10  60. 


I  know  a  littlE  willful  maid 

V/hn  swings  hsr  hammock  in  the  shads  } 

And  swinging,  sings  a  rnnndelay 

AS  wild  as  a  "bird's, 

And  all  the  -wards 
Are  l{  DVEr  the  hills  and  far  awayT" 


among  the  sEa-rncks  gray, 
cnnnts  ttiE  passing  sails  all  day, 
And  sings—  nr  sighs,  which  can  it  DE  ?— 
A  littlE  rEfrain 
Again  and  again, 
hsartj  myhsartj  is  nvsr  ths  sEaT'; 


Hnw  shall  WE  charm  ttiE  rEstlEssmnad? 

Is  thsrE  a  drop  nf  gypsy  "hlnnd 

In  thnsE  "bins  vsins  ?  Kh,  AA^E  mnst  wait, 

For  WDB  and  ^A^Eal 

Ars  nndEr  a  ssalj 
Fast  inldEd  in  thE  bank  nf  fats. 
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iday— lievifig  arid  Giving. 


laving,  giving  maiden, 

wEightEd,  ovErladsn 
With  tb.E  IDVB  that  finds  in  giving 
AH  thE  jny  and  End  nf  living! 

WliEn  shE  has  nn  gift  far  blEssing, 
'0nly  IOVE!"  shE  sighs,  carsssingj 
Ahj  she  knaves  naf  all  hsr  trEasnrE  ! 
LOVE  is.mnrE  than  gifts  can  mEasnrE, 

Can  it  "hE  that  days  arE  coming 
When  somE  princEly  hEggar,  roaming 
0n  a  qnEst  of  IOVE  and  daring, 
AH  hsr  swEEtnEss  Avill  bE  v^Earing 

Tor  a  day  to  dsck  his  armor? 

LlEst  soniE  IOVE!ESS  IOVE  should  charm 


ij  call  hsr — IDVE  hEr — woo 
OpEn  HEavsn's  gatES  nnto  hEr! 
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SaturdaY— A  Little  Heasernaid. 

* 

Why  is  yonr  work-song  ovEr, 

HanEy-~bEE  minE  ?— I  call, 
ThErB's  snrEly  a  clond  on  the 

I  fsar  HIE  rain  may  fall! 

"0  thE  work-a-day  world  is  spinning 

ForEVEr  a  dnllj  Drown  thrEadj 
With  nsvEr  a  fair  "bEginningj 
And  nevsr  an  EndTn  shE  said, 

0  "blind  littlE  spinnsr  I   BEliEving 
[s  sight  for  thE  syss  that  SEE, 

Lord  of  thy  Ufa  is  wsaving 
A  ^rondErfnl  wE"b  far 


His  hands  havE  wronght  EVEP 

tllBE  j 

ThE  work  of  thy  days  thsy  hold, 
And  ttiE  dnllj  "bro^wn  thrs ads  that  triEd 

thEE 

tnrning  to"whitE  and  gold  I 
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—  ffiise,  arid  BQ^Y,  and  Seed, 
and 


DD  you  ask  me  of  my  maidiE— 

Is  she  wise  ? 

LlikB  HIE  flnwErsj  the  IDEES,  the  birds, 
has  Disdain  ^ArLthDnt  -wards, 
is  likE  a  rase  unfnldingj 
j  and  lifEj  and  dsath  bshnldingj 
a  sla^wly  ^waking  wandsr 
In  hEr  EyES, 


[s  sh.E  goad;  and  gay;  and  "bnnny? 
LiikE  thE  air 

sh.E    gnndnEss; 
trnthj 

hsr  simplE,  gnilslEss  youth 
a  lilyj  nr  a  mnrningj 
is  gay  in  hEr  adorning, 
And  to  all  who  know  and  IDVB 
is  fair, 
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